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CHAPTER XIX—Continued.
[+ uiue secmed to appreciate the wari-
i comaposure of his antagounist, and at
¢ (1 ke them: * Perhaps this| kind
weet for you,” said he; and he
cane of six or seven different sorts,
them freely himself before he grew
while Herman had leisare to
creations and reflections upon the

- foreign delieacies already mep-
WP Was l'\idl‘n‘l_\' imported, ag
pité, kept on hand, probably, for

al vee nwid chanee comers—there were
u nvuries of broiled pigeons and

4, wweet potatoes and coarse
lowed by a desert of dried fruits
ul West India sweetmeats, The
< hoterogeneons as the fare-+

g white, boarding-house earthen-

I slass, being interspersed with
Lenntitul specimens of Indian and
woand Bohemian erystal, eracked
I'he spoons and forks were some

e and some of pure Spanish,
srms, and, in one or two cases,
Freneh or Spanish name. Aguin,
stories occurred to him ; and
wdered longer than was quite po-
i e raised his eyes from St. Dom -
: w to 51, Domivique's face, he saw
t ke s Jooks fixed upon him with o
v «tern and sinister. He colored

the raze fell 5 and St. Dominique

ok kis ehair, and rose, saying, “ Well,

't thud anything fit to eat or drink, we

b moving, if you've done inspect-

I bez vour pardon,” said Herman, thinking

i apolosy was due, and wishing for the
keep on good terms with Sam's
u tond of old plate; and some of

No offence. Old tars are
shatever comes into their heads, 1

bereavement, from to seek
a hospitable asylum & the barren hills and
icy snow-drifts of the N. selling her patro-
uymic estates and stock, has adopted Abolition
sentiments, and commis¥ioaed her favored and
fortunate lover, Mr. Arden, of Boston, to seek
and repurchase allkll& servants, “d-ga‘ ﬁ;whw
emancipation, making, 88 ‘we understand, his
success in this romautic, “ibmver clse we
may predicate of it, - enterprise the
ﬁ'on:ition of her ultimate acceptance of his
and.” | 3 |
So, Mr. Nardwell had had a reason for h

interminable questions. Why could not He

man have fancied them ‘mbre adroitly? Ho
atrocimly“i?uﬂuent_ P vexations! H
face was a cient ans e to St. Dominiqu
“1 thought as much: ’ |said he, with loa
ing emphasis. “A la*, who cant drink
play! *What were yowmfde for,' as the cate-

chism 'says. An Abolitodist! Oh, d—nit!l
He spat em];hn!ical!y, and lellowed, “ Ho, A’
don! ‘Fetch me o rinse m

paradis :

gét there, and twouldn't |
inn could. “ Oh, d=—n 1

ell, ulways ready, alway: Weal, always near!”
Throughout this apeeeg; ised

bass of his voice only of

that there was any passi

but only the bittm," uhesg'
burned themselves out. i malignity
was as much more hideo S than the fury of a
violent man, as a cold-hilpded rattlesnake is
than a raging catumount, <

the man ? " said
expectation that

“With the greatest

Vit ure, sir,” said St
Dominique, turnin

R

him with a bow;

“Ho, Abaddon, beib.”
‘13 he going to take u imself'seven spirits
worse than himself? " thoyht Herman ; % where

will he go to find them{ -

Beelzebub soon l.el‘?t » 85 is the custom
of fiendy when called ' !: “This gentleman
wishes to have the plea: ke of making scape-
goat's acquaintance. Y @ will go down with
him to the quarter, atte-=| him while he stays,
see¢ him out of the gate, -hd then unchain Cer-
berus, Give him any table information
that you can. He is ne #oubt engaged in wri-

ting a book upon our ipstitntions. He will
see them in perfection | »re, and per he
will have the goodness honorable men-

tion of us.” All this ﬂ-,i*ently levelled at
Herman, who could sea <ely help knocking him
down. “Take down a collar with you,” con.
tinued St. Dominique,, ‘and "——the conelu-
sion of the sentence wa; inaudible,

* An den take it off, hasr?"”

“Tuke it off when yos're ordered, you—jail-
bird! Good-day, sir,” said he, with another
mock reverence to Hérman. He turned and
went up stairs; and Hérman, turning himself

jr wore articles of that kind round,

I wint 1o use myself commouly ; and when
cr deops in unexpectedly, my black

it the table'with any odd things they

it hands on. Goisg round and round

wort L one who has a taste that way picks
d peany of "em first and last. I bought
vt an old curiosity-shop in Amster-
ke it into the other room with you, if
ket s and we'll play a pame of billiards

thank you: but I see the rain has held up

I Lusve thirty iles to go hefore I sleep,
<t rio, as the saving ig, between the drops.”
-1 "T'will be down again within
hour, andethe thunder, too.  Never saw such
I fur thunder ! Leeloe T dan’s —ieed s o

w poople do—shonld have been crazed be-
. nvw—never heard anything like on the

Ui, the —

wear. Jt sounds, sir, ns if the win-

Leaven were apened all of a sudden, to

me now wildwoat sowing angel out neck

L and then bangzed down wgain with a

bt shivergd them all into long erscks

1 splinters, rattling and ripping up the

ves over-head. When it wakes me,

ool in the night, scmetimes—

| think #w's the day of doom coine !

t it, whe you're all alone in

s asleep or il 1o gt those

titious notions out of your hegd, that the

erv-jades and mammies put into it

o voung o knew better ? Better

o bt stop and stay the night. 1 fulks knew

core coming here, they won't deag the river

vl toauorrow.  Your mother knows

u, ddon’t <he 7 Besides, your nice aca-

wonerae Las told me before now, youngster,

dear untive home i too far from here
to-nizht or to-morrow.”

nk vou, sir: bat 1 am phlized to re-

vou own a man named Sam Talisbrro,

o own aman named Bgm Taliaferro;
chost —ost devil he is, that gver 1
[ the pit.”
= | offer you for him 2"
' o law {il‘lll-l-ﬂ"‘l’ man, jil’, and 1
iut there's any law against your
vthing you please,” sawl St. Dom-
s like a hyena; * bat 1 don’t make
‘ol soiling my negroes—tisn’t consid-
ble sasng the better class ()flﬂallﬂ‘
f. el rourse, aé g strahger you re
s know, so my feelings aren’t so
iod 42 they might be; but if you'l)
and dollars against him at lli“lnrfls,
i ¢ Lut Il play with vou for that.
! I+ impossible. T even kpow noth-
saome.” sail Herman, who peped |
cepting netive aporte in T’l'll: open &i.f.
ow billiards, at your agel 171 teach
I we'll play tor small sakes at
i he, rolling the balls into the
we hand, and with the other po-
ey s Herman's, “ 1 must have some
. b owear, or o moping mad in this
wsted old den.
sy o bintle for your emestginment,”
o pitying him, * bup—2g
Tig la'-:-l.-l‘\'_:.
-1 What entertainment would
fhisiy
%ot this busingess, then. Y eu mentioned
I'hat svems a high price ;
it von outright for Sam  Talia
v= 15 be the man, [ think.”
Favaterra?  Sams Taliaferro ? . What
tof Sam Taliaferre 7 Got 2 spite

. ohy

3 dollars;

.

ol said St Dominigue, mocking
v, wine and disappointment hav-

tthe better of him, © “r&“, ﬂ]el‘l.

sispect hie'll be of more use to me
1o von,”  Herman turned red ;

: Jashed 5 St Dominique pale 5 and
Wt et fashed York and ]m._l‘lﬂ undes-
e e unother, proved lT)M uncon-

I k™ said Hurlmm,|| swallowing his
“hat use a man, whom you :
ilily does not serve you satisfac-
=sibly be 16 you, in comparison

! sutn of money, which most men do

+ 4l which serves them obediently, in

vax they pleasze? ™ ased
M certanly _'.-mmﬂ}'-?‘if- Alwa l.rl tisf

| ATy s enlightened eariosity. 1" anly
bveelt, but by proxy. Il place a

S mtellizent negro-oracle at your disposal,
AeranL questions you please—as 1 have
s that vou have an indiseriminate
that interesting race—if you'll only
as 1o inform me, in retarn, if you're
#lual referred to here.” | He took
v little newspaper from ane of the

C b the billiard-table, apd pointed to a

o 5 & while ago,’

T R Iy, b i in bronze. Under Herman's his
. paper was the Chincapin Ogiflamme,” | Bends in
Nathunjel Nardwell, Editor. Puem:i. took it, | grew still less R e A 1h
S 1o his intense disgust : ) man thust spesk 0 9 hoj hgw? “‘Hbm

- Alglitionism in High Life. his pockets. Money? yes; but it mm-w".
Qe 08 the bright-eyed daughters of one of “'?“‘9"’.““ - ' Em g
o JBost ancient and noble families of the sun- | 304 even if yh was Mlti: m be
-a.f;;. W, (Carolina,) who of :late .was driven, as corruptible as ! 10 PUM ]

iy aud brotherless orphan, by domestic | ~+ See Olmsted's “ Joysrey Through Texas,” p. 105.

|in his fuce, nor horror, nor remasss, byt gimple

“pit, adding, “One of my fricnds sent S

after he left the house, and looking back, to
convince himself that Fe had really been in
#uch a home, of such ataan, saw lfim lounging’
and swinging himself & and fro, in nautical
fashion, with his hands in his pockets, in his,
high balcony, s if it bl begn a quaﬂer-deck,‘
and looking after Hermau, 1
At the distance of pfarly a sixteenth of a
mile from the house, vith their doors open

built of horizonta] polegsfitted loosely together,
and kept in place by thejr sharpened ends
thurst into holes cut in sy uprignt yest in each
gomer. They were low,« bd about six or seven
feet wide, gnd twelve or t2urteen long, and had
no chimmeys. .ﬁ; tha &1 1 of the row, nearest,
wns & much smaller oo pesemiling n kennel.

“Ta th&l_%our quetgr? " gaid Herman,
i 1) :"- - A

L Jrs
“ No, mas'r. wepty,

RSP

Nobb
“You don't mean thi" you get seveuly men
into those huts!" 73 )
“ No, mas'r, some on 'gm's women an chilens,
Don take up so much room. Den dey has to
put de little ones in de corners, an pack close,
wn lay still; an if dey don't, I jus takes de
cow-tude, an cracks roun a little, un pacifies
‘em. Dar's room gpough, an to spare, if' dey
on'y lays right. Keeps ‘ew warm to stow
shug.
# Will wonders ever cease?” thought Her-
man. * Why, ;t must equal Dotheboy’s Hall,
and *sleeping five in a wed, which no Christian
shguld object to!* ™"
* You're the driver, are you? "
“Yes, sup. j H
“ What's that you4 have ip your hand ?
“ What di:.y call de Lous'ana peckigee, for
Sam, mas'r.
It was & ring of iron, with s padlock, and
three long prongs, projecting at nearly equal
distances. 1
“ Why is he not at work with the rest ?”
“ Laws, sar, he don't work much. He's de
scapg-goat, dese yer days.”"

‘h:'ﬁe what§ " / |
“ De seape-goat, sar—whaj mesT St. Domi-
nigue call E; precarious sacrifice. He ke,enr de
yest to work, an one to chastify, for a sample,
allers, Degle scape-gogthe die, just arter we got
Sam; an Sgm be 5: wus nigger we ever cotched
here; 80 mas'r say he promote him. He no
good to work, so he de bes' one to whip,"
“Good God!” said Herman to himself;
“ this is no conscious wilful blasphemy! I can-
not, will not think it! 'No soul ever ioned
by Thee could be capable of it! That wretch is
mad, and knows not what he does! Deliver
him frow Limself, and his victim from him! "
He looked at the negyr  Thefe was no malice

brutishness. He was ouly obesing his lawful
mastep, and “ doing his duty:" and that, as
we ¢ll know, js the right and unquestionable
thing jo be dope, on h}p,-? whole, haw destestable
soaver it msﬂ: ip the deigils.  Herman went
on——= .

“It seems to me ypur master trusis you a
good deal, don’t he ? {a have his eabina so clase
to the fence, and the fence to the road.”

“ Laws, sar, he like to show how "bedient an
well-broke de folks is, vdoes so. He knows dey
wow't §in gway, cause when they does, he pulls
ont deir toe-ngils,”  *

“What?" g v

“Wid pinchers, sar* De fus time one, de
nex time two, and so 8n. Dey nebber needs it
wiore dgn twice dough, sar: make ‘em keep
roun, steady as de cgws, widout no more lookin
after.”

They reached the gearest cabin, and looked
lin. Sam lay at his length on his side. on the
ensthen tloor. He had gbout him nothing but
& coarse, diviy blue shyrt. He could bardly be
said to wear it; for ne hiad stripped it off from
his back—which was red and raw—ang povered
himsalf with it elsewhere as well as he could.
It was difficuy g jgl] how old he might be.
His cheeks were hé&u'_, and of g peculiar
dim, faded hue of a'sick 1 and 'his hair
was gray, A crust of hoe-cake and a full dip-
per of water stwod bggide him. -

“Halloo!” cried Bedlzebub,  you bad njgger!
What, starvin yourse’{ again! You better aut
your breakfast, cause dere’s plenty more pep-
E:;-pods a growing whar de las’ ones comed

m'ﬂ

The victim di the crust in the waicr,
and holted it sullenly and silently, rolling his
large, wild eyes as he did so, np to Herman's
face, with a sort dhqﬂeu_;&emuygn& de-
fiance, which grxn:.lty changed to surprige nad
curiosity as he saw th) expression there. Her.
time, studied his with equal

t, and perhaps with almost

Bt
in all but cingumstances, and thepefore
the ol};.‘ect of St. Doninique's deadlier hate—
cast by the Creator's

towards jt, stood eight «abins, or rather pens, | @a

and to withdraw, there was Bt. Dominique,
with a spyglass projecting from his eye through
the observatory window, inspecting the enemy's
'movements, and ready, no doubt, to interrupt
the eolloquy, and promote Beelzebub himself
to the scipe-goat’s place, at 4 minute’s warn-
ing. There was somethin&h’uidea money,
though—a square packet in the pocket of Her
man's aquae scutim ; what on earth? oh, yes,
he remembered—a paper of luncheon, which
Liza Maria had thrust up into his hand, just’
before he drove off—hard gi gerbread, and
bisenit, and cheese. He u?e:ad it to Sam.
He 'shook his head. He had finished eating
his task, and wanted only to lie still.

Herman sat down by him. “My poor fel-
low,” said he, “ T am sorry to find you in such
a condition. I have been looking for you this
lon§ time, for your old mistress, Miss Aspen-
wall. She wanted to buy you back again.”
Sam s into a sitting ure. “But Mr.
8t. Dominigue is unwilling to sell you.” Sam
sank back again with a groan, then looked at
Herman, then all round the hut, and then at
Beelzebub, who was looking, for his part, at the
paper of provisions, and licking his lips. A
thought seemed to strike Sam. “Can he have
some ?" ‘enid he, speaking with o' somewhat
ﬁn‘ei@(n accent. :

o Lertaiulz," said Herman, handing the paper
u;' ?::Ilz:'bn , who ' instantly possessed himself
0 iece of gingerbread, and, care-
full m&“‘ Lﬂ baekmtnmed te_the house,
sank on :ioor with it between Herman and
the door, his limbs seeming to be loosened be-
neath him with excess of rapture. “But what
can I do for you?” continued Dr. Arden.

“1 would wish,” said Sam, turning his shrewd
watchful eye alternately on Herman and Beel-
zebub, “a new vest, and some chocolate com-
fits, and some™ Beelzebub took a large
mouthful, and gave a loud eraunch—* Purlez
vous Franpais ?"

“Yes; mais celui?” rejoined Herman, un-
der cover of craunch the second.

“ Non; and some cigars, sir,’ added the
scape-goat, lookini towards Beelzebub, whose
progress through his gingerbread was for the
moment arrested, apparently by the reflection
that he could have relished a piece of the
cheese with it. Herman supplied him, and
carefully selected for his benefit the most ex-
plosive of the hiscuits. Then placing himself
80 that he could watch him, he imitated Sam’s
ruse, speaking French at each bite and craunch,
and relapsing into English as mastication
advanced, y

“ What sort of a waistegat wonld

“ Yellow. Voulez-vous m'aider ?

% De tout man coeur—mais comment £

“Good-bye, sir. Quand il pluie"——

“Yes, I must go.”

“ La prochaine fois "' ——

* Some more gingerbread ? ” said Herman
to Beelzebub, who did not refuse.

“ Venezld, a wrinuit @ la fence—el sifflez
comme un quail. Jeviendrai. Give me a con-
teaw, a pistolel chargé, wn oguon

“ A quot cela?”

¥ Pour fratter Jes pieds. My respects to mis-
tis. A dollar now, for meat—paour iz chien.”
Y Assurément.  Est-ce que U'on ne vous écou-
tera pas, quand vous sortirez 7
% Non, je dors seul.”
¥ Good-bye, Sam, T wish I could take you
with me.”
¥ Good-bye sir; and yoll never see me
in.”

“Come, Beelzebub, get me my wagon."
Beelzebub rose, locked the collar about Sam's
neck, and preceded Herman, who dropped a
gald dollar behind him just within the door,
and waited Gefore it, while Sam crawled to it
and picked it up. d

Never was conspiracy more speedily con.
cocted. Herman had searcely been ten minutes
bty ol 0RO e T
all tL_e pn_rticplnu of his esegpe, in his hope-
less day-dreams, in order to be able to wake
his requests o promptly and judicionsly. How
many times must he have longed in vain, for
that knife, and pistol, and onion, and dollar.
St. Dominique’s purpose, in permitting the in-
terview, had probably been only to harrow the
feelings of the young knight-errant, by the
spectacle and story of the helpless misery of
IEL' person whom he wished to relieve. He
had “aiceady become impatient, and suspicious !
of the length of "Hefman's stay ; but before
Abaddon, whom he sent down to put an end to
it, had had time to reach the guarter, the con-
ference was over ; he saw Beelzebub bringing
out the wagon ; and Beelzebub was utterly un-
aware that anything of the least importance had
been discussed in Sam’s eabin, egeepting the
chepse, busenit, gud gingerbread.

Herman drove off from the gate, feeling lije
one awaking, and scarcely swaking, from s wild
weird dream, or as if, somehow, Memory and
Fancy had been tln)‘ing Puss-in-the-corner in
his mind, and taken each other's places. “I
must have been bewitched in this wild, strange
country,” said he, * or exchanged understand-
ings with Liza Maria. I thought I had heard
and seen the inconceivable worst of Slavery be-
fore; but can ] eypr really have heard and
seen’ such things as theze? Can I be in the
first stages of & delirum’ He put 'hig hand
mechanjeally to his pulse.  Pshaw, it wag all
rerl epopgh, apd fog real ; byt T must set down
& specimen of it in iy note-book, or 1 chgll
scarcely take even my own word for it hereat.
ter.”!

As soon as he reached the six houses of
London, (sneer not! Trans-Atlantic London
was probably a hamlet once,) he inquired for a
lawyer, and was told that there was “a right
smart one twenty mile off, st Nineveh.” He
rodg thither early the next morning, hoping to
be able to reseue poor Saju 4t ones, '{,\‘iﬁgopt ex-

ing him to the risks of 'a doubtful race or
ht with negro-hunters, biped or quadraped.
Ifr. Dunbam, the lawyer, received him glsdlf.
ricked up his ears at the idea of “a little busi-
ness,” projuised seppeey, produced pens and
paper, and was sl eivil atténgion, As Heran
proceeded, however, in his brief account of his
visit to 8t. Dominigue, two perpendicular wriu-
kles began to stripe the bridge of his advocate’s
nose ; he wrote slowly, and presently threw him-
self back in his chiar, with the mauspicious
question— ]

“ Well, sir; and what did you propose to do
in the affairk i

“To seek the remedy Fmﬁdﬂi by ihe Joys
against the ill-treatment of slaves. ['have been
assured again and again, by Southern gentle-
mep, that when applied for, it was ample.

& fndubitably, wir, indphitgbly ; but in all
cases we must have evidenge,”

“Have 1 not? the evidence of my own
eyes?" :

“Thatehe man had been chastised, you have,
1 suppose, sir; that the chastisement was ex-
cessive - b

“He was raw from his head s his hins!”

“That is no proof at all that the chastise-
ment was excessive. n'l;h*:h:issef ‘1‘)’ have
been very refractory, a owner have cor-
rected lu:{l]ust so far, and no farther, than was

reauired to reduce him to needful submission.

you like?”

Baraed

Whiai woaid yop do, vourself, if you had a high-
spirited gl *¥ou whuid beag it no il
will, very probably—in secrel hesFl, yuli

might even appreciate it all the more for its
mggt._l&—but ;315:1 have to beat it till you'd broke
it in, before yoy could make it of any service
to you, wouldn't you? and so you would a
m“.”
“By how much, then,” thought Herman, “is
?"

a man better ! orse :
“The mmthf;-ﬁé’t wmapifegtly” continued
the advocate, “ undertake to ine

cise number of blows required fnrmembjl%f
tion of the man, any more than the horse. No-
body, of course, would be prone wantonly to

i mx;rm property, in the horse

&pﬁe cases it is rationally
to be presumed that the masier’s ingerest is a
mﬁmtnbgudbrhnh; siave,”
“ But if it proves not to be so? "
“We are ng in a circle, sir. It can’t be
Ewd only ; and what we have
us far elicited, don’t commence 1o be the first
commencement of ev The man could

he wns in the minutest danger of life or
limb 2" |

* From anything which had beeun done to him,
perhaps not, but ™

*0Oh, d—n it, sir, ‘ sufficient unto the day is|
the evil,) &e. If you undertake to right all the
wrongs that may be hereafter, you'll have your’
hands fulier than I would wish to have mine,"

*“Bat St. Dominique distinctly told me he
had a spite against the man.”

“Did he? No? I opine you wouldn't like to
swear to that.”

“1 should.” :

Dunham looked at him again, and set it
down. “That comes nearer than anything
we've had yet to prove malice, Of itself, how-
ever, it don't amount to much. A man may
have a spite deservedly against a servant, with-
out the slighest intent to maim or kill. Anything
more to that effect ?”

“ He keeps his negroes from running away
by pulling out their toe-nails for unsuc-
cessful attempt to escape. He keeps lesy
to work than to serve for what he calls & sﬂ‘i

goat, and tortures him as a warning to
rest.”
[To »e coxTiNUED.) it
——
[Copyright secured according to law.)

For the National Era.

JASPER: A ROMANCE.

BY EDWARD SPENCER,

XIv.

How Jasper Nursed the Phantoms.
*'Tis still u dream; or else such staff as madmea
Toungue, and brain not; either both, or nothing ;
Or senseless speaking, or » speaking such
As sense cannot untie, Be what it is,

The actios of my Uife is like it, which PIl keep,
If but for symphathy.” CYMBRELINK.

And thus the fever-spawned phantasms ar-
ranged themselves in Jasper's hrain ;

Beginning with a vaguest sense of unrest, of
snxiety, of rushings to and fro, of pained hurry-
ings and partings; the many-toned murmgof
& multitude, pressing upon him like a storm-
lashed ocean against some barrier reef; a vague,
wild desire to get away from haunting forms,
and chattering imps, and blaek-faced fiends,
that pressed their leering, sweaty visages close
to him, and would embrace him, and clasp him
in their flabhy, fevered arms.

And he was g little child that hgd taken his
little breakfast of brown bread gnd goat's-milk
from the hand of his prim-hoddiced mother, in
the wee Chillet of the Vale, aneath the snowy
mountains, and now he rambled out to play upon
the pleasant green sward. Soon there hovered
daintily over his head a batterfly that had lost
its way from the far-off sunny plains, a gorgeous
butterily, with steel-blue teutacles, and rich
black velvet wings, sprinkled with golden spots,
as if it had robbed some waving flower of its
sweets, cre the dew wgs off its pollen. And
away he scampered after the pretty insect, that
still hovered over him just at his hand, away,
away, up the pass, over the brown rocks splotch-
ed with gray moss, over the crags, on, on, until
ke eame to the glacier, following on after the
butterfly that still lured hiin, quivering in ad-
vance, as the air quivers over a meadow when
the noon-tide sun is hot ; away over the glister-
ing ice-fields, plunging into snow waist-deep,
leaping ¢ver crevasse, sliding along frozen
banks, till, suddenly—dges the gay bLutterfly
mount aloft, or does he fal] 7—aye, he fulls ﬁ!‘
033t agen it the, swiftness ol the ider she
cliffy with its stope-heaped roof, and ijs grassy
sward, where the mother stands in the door-
wiy, wringing her hands as he rushes by, and
u’lfing out,

“Jasper! Jasper!™ )
| And her voice 18 the voice of his Lady-Mother,
npt the prim-boddiced Switzer dame, but his
proud Zenobia mother, who has banished him—
wn he falls, down, ever. But, the cold wind beats
upt in our faces alter this fashion when we fall—
dues he not rise, and mount, and fly? Is it not
that he is a ehiid no louger; can a child, 4 little
ifutterfly chaser, have such a cruel, crushing,
ernal woe at his heart, such long white hair,
ch aching eye-balls, drear with long use, such

and lorn, flving on the bregthl of Hhe death-
angel, wlgiuh iy life 1o i.un, u‘oe]l'ul, _l; a_stgd, ac
cursed 1j l'u—-llyiug ou, ever, yneeasingly ¥
“ Like oue that on & lo esonie rood,
D oah run o fear wnd dread,
Auidl, having once tarped 1oand, ruus on,
And s no nore his nend § "
-1

Beeause he Kknows n rightful
Doth elo:e beliind hom tread

Or is it that he, the doomed and damned Atha-
nat, who hath ever to wander on through the
JEows, unresting, unhoping, unkecing, unhear-
ing, feeling only! On through the Spaces
coursed he, winged and wounded, like an eagle,
whom sogie bagbied shaft of digky warrior hath
piereed as he swooped towards Kis ¢ uaLry from
the clifl, and now, with screajp gutl pain, he
win;_;':Fniu heavy fligh} jowayds Ins pyr‘i‘ ander
the pideier, or his pereh in the/dead mountain
nne, | |

1 On through the Spaces ann{ the Ages, the
dreamithought earried him, with eternal unrest,
and efernal woful iterution of | flight ; now he
was =ecking to hide himself in Ganges' mighty
flood, and floated downward from the sacred
soured, from Himmehlayan Hills. past all the
holy ?iiim. by Benares, through’ the Delta,
while the fishes shunned him, and !he pruei?-
diles plashed tremblingly dwa from him, until
the inflignant waves spurned him forth into the
sun-harnt Ocean; now seeking that he cannot
pnreh;sv. death, by entering into the wild-boar’s
frame; qnd fieeing, ail toaip-Hepked gng Kioody,
Lefiyed fierce houngds and shouting spear-men
in Trpnsylvanian forests ; pow soars he with
the spirit's wing through God's eternal space,
monnting and circlingin his madd'ning course
past Moon and Sun, and where the Wain climbs
lumbéringly up the sky, and, plucking some
wild Comet by its beard, is hurled into the
night!s night, where, transfused into & glisten-
ing mass to our dim eves, the worlds roll on-
ward in appoinied course, nor heed the narrow
orhitd of our Spheres'; ‘thed, * 7 "

* Threeugh the sta:-gates ef 1} @ high lowirous land,”

he burlted back, and mingled with his fellpﬂ;
m; the wiild poge of ion, fled the fryitless
flight of shame, that sconsges itseif in fleeing,
and, mounted on the shining fire-b ng
black steeds of the sneering i i
rode in dark torture

steins and
in a midnight race over the dark

sel,
breathed upgi by the Storm-Ki mpﬂ,
and curst with n}? erew of ng ; m:m!bh
in their funereal robes and El_ while
for steersman sat therc the haunting form of old
Time, the red gore still dripping down the broad,
knife-pierced breast.
hen thdre was a e -
fevesnd Wokgi—s paisg, while he sat all mo-
tionless in the palm-tree's shade, 'B;aéhe stag-
nant lake, where the mailed Saurian snored out
his noon-tide siesta ; sat there, feeding hni::i-
ly upon the lotos, and crowning his weary brow
with its white and coral blossoms ; until thoulgbl,
and hope, and fear, and fond desire, and bliss-
ful consciousness, all melted my ‘away for
. for 'he was all aweary, ‘;.ud aweary, and
his. binin Was powérisss 1 conifidzs of
or hnpu,wfeig,aor fondduhve,p:;sbl con-
sciousness—aweary, all aweary. Fuqsﬁr ; let
the Saurian slumber on ; let the lake
nant, letdthe dripping blossoms hang la
o’er the dreamy brow, so weary, weary, weary.
Let the ages melt away, while he is mg there
by the signant Jake, for '
“ What need pf thopgin for & sesiing mind,
What ne d pf hope, so we frrget |
What necd to/stir, when Le o we fod
All that is wapie s for our blind,
And Invgaid sou's, so wenry jet,
8o very, VeI y Weary y L

Why stir indecd, for lo! yonder, through the

i
%
<

:, and eat, and drink, and sit up, couldn’t he?
B},:’;Op, now, honestly, your: ;:ona_ide;- that

dim vistas, how !notioulw sit the Gods in their

branches: and calm and earnest ployed the
AT TR TRy I yisat ’Tﬁ:&gnt stretched

god ypon that gliar-siong His Spirls smiles,
angd lh! i
to it, s of old His Cloud did Tower aud veil the
Jewish wbernacle, in the tlnrs when Moses saw

lection of that holy Presence, that men feared
to look upon His face.

tar on Moriah, learning the lesson of fuith ; and

d furrowed brow? Iy he not Ahasperus, lost | ¥

s L yk

t all the grim
allpws-hin]:‘oi life ; still on, now

nse in the wild rush of i
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eternal calm ; there immutable Sphinx, in the
sarene glory of her mystic intelligence, selfsus-
tained, self-sufficient, ﬁaml, recondite ; there
Brahma in his his migHig silence, quiet, steady,
tranquil, ever the snmne, inevitably constant to
himself through forty thousand transmigrations ;
there the princes of the Natts, the dwellers in
Nieban, the eternally at rest ; there Boodh, the
mmyt, the unfathomable, the blessed, the
embodiment of sewmpiternal rest; all calm,
calm, calm, and he so weary |

And, after ages had suuken wistily away
down the tide of time, as leaves in automn
float down from shade to sunshine, and from
sunshine to shade, on the bosom of some forest.
piereing river, he thought that there came be-
fore his mind a dream, perhaps a vision, ot
idle thought that would not down, prophetic
mayhap, and typical, in vaguest symbolism,
of that which was, and is, and is to be. A long,
continnous, yet connected dream it was, like a
dramatic action ; like a comjpesition in music,
with sn.-lude, and overture, and aria, crescendo,
and diminuendo, and march, and pomp, wud
wail, and intermezzo ; beginning-action, mid-
action, climax, and finale ; iterative fugue, and
sudden coda—or like-an'ode| with strophe and
antistrophe, and epode, repeating themselves
ever,

It came upon him in a faint concception of
organ masic, such as men sometimes wake
from their midnight slumbers to hear, afar off ;
and, with many breaks and pauses, graduall
grew nearer to him, and more around him, till,
in the notes that thronged around him in the
darkness, he could distinguish the sad wail of
a Miserere. Now the gonorous bass pealed
against the air, and rambled under his feet, as
a wave of ocean sweeps up over the bench
whereon the bather stands; now solemn, scarce
audible, now deep and stentorian ; it rises and
falls, it ebbs and fows, like the heavy tapestry
of some grand Norman hall, when summer
jwinds pulse fitfully in at the high-arched case-
ments j now it moans with the pained shiver
jand feeble trill of the new-made mother as
mewly childless; now it sirangely ullulates; [
mow, like the lark, it soars aloft, with a quaver,
and a chirrup, and a carol, oh, o silver-sound-
ing, 80 dulcet uud inspiring :

s I'..glilu n ln\jnhoanl'ﬂngnrlct

Like the riches! sunligat,

All Natare arraying;

Telling now of dmgr‘i wine,

Press'd on green-ribbd Appenine”—
Now it drones lazily, now it thunders forth
alarums, telling of the clattering hoofs, the dust
and roar of the charge, the clashing stroke of
sabres, and the quick mad shout of battle; now
it dies away in 4 cadence, the tremulous tones
af 8 dirge, lower, lawer, lawey, l.‘a:le its silenee is
death-like and awfnl; and then, with a full
burst, it sours away, earrying his soul with it
ouward and u s up to the gates of Heaven,
to the fields of empyrean, where

Hark ! hark ! the lark ut heaven's gate sings,
And Phacbus "gins arise,

Hi streds to water at those springs
On ehnlie’d iowers thut liwea™

And while the swelling peal of the jubilant
chorus bursts on his raptured ears, they begin
to light up the cathedral, touching their waved
censers at the tall altar candles, gad diffusing
around the fragrant breath of holy incense, un-
tl, faintly illumined, it meets his eyes, and
blends with the tranced rapture of his soul, all
sweet impregned with the music's rich melo-
dious essence—the form of a tall cathedral
shall we say, or rather a Druid temple, arched
With Lrancning oaks thal slept sbovg therd in-
& grand and Gothic embrace; while gray and
oid reclined the rock-hewn altar on the earth,
like ancient Saturn,

“ Rl ws the silence round about his lair.”
when Theq found him ; and weird and solemn
swayed tie sombre hangings from the grehing

he thonght, the nationd worshIpE®a 5.4 M. |

‘re top yolls His Cloud, veiling His gifis
Him, and thencetorth so glowed from the re-

Pictures were there, too ; Abraham at his al-

Noah, pointing with his saerificial knife towaris
God's bowed promise in the stifry heavens;
und Orpheus, with his lyre exalting man from
brute ifto humanity by the spell of art; and
Plato, from his honeyed lips defining Psyche's
undying essence and eteraal eyelic progress ;

and He, the Master, with His tendep hanid 15id
d

thingly }}Eqn g listle phldenhared ci:ﬂ .
Fli{:hirgg thoke hegeded un?..' the lgsson that He
ived ; and Boodha, born Guadma, in Thibetan
hills, proclaiming moral lifs, and happy intro-
vertive calin g and there also were pictured
saiuts, who have not suffered vain martyrdom,
since art has won her perfeet grace through the
inspiration of their lives. One little gem he
saw there, and he thought "twas by roud Fra
Angelico ; the Saviour, with His holy hand up-
raiging the woman in the temple, where she lay
hiding her facé in her robes, and shuddering ;
but, though she hid her fuce, he conid see that
the erimson shame which lled her, had wade
the {ip of her ear blush red.  None put Apwel-
iep eoujd }IF 2o full that holy faee with pity,
with love, and with its expression of divike com-
passion,

And now, as the peal of the Anthem died
away, the cathedral-torest seemed to waver and
Hlicker in the wavering and flickering light, and
the sad-hued hangings pulsed slowly to and fro,
irresolute as it were, and the misty aisles blepd.
ed more and more with gach other, and the
dreamy arching branches aloft receded farther
and farther; when, suddenly, a clear soprano
voice commenced a solo, softly followed by the
organ’s softest notes; a broad light glared in
from above, and a clear shalt of colored ays
came down thmn{;h ainted windows, upon his
head, and upon all the' 'xlt‘lg‘ilie. i;‘,ér,l.llt_:hll‘n.l'\‘ illn-
miniag fije Whole place, and showing forth in
all their grinnjng horrar the grotesguely sealp-
tured faces apound him, that were sione, and
yet mouthed and mimed towards him, till it
was a horror to behold them. Above all im-
pressions, however, the voice took precedence, a
wondrous clear soprano, pouring forth a wail
that ceased not, a wail that was heard in
heaven, and made earth to trembles—a wail that
transfized him s& with an arrow dipt in the
venom of eternal tormént, transfixed him ever,
and would not be drawn ont.  And yet, in the
wondroud voice, and in the choral ‘monotone
that ed afierit, and in the soft organ ut-
terance ik _E'p!i'!%tﬁil. ih be thought thére was
mpd to hig sight, shrough the wagio of as-
sociation, moved 1nto operstiveness by the ma-
sound, a parple passion-flower, that bud-
) Hooues in its sad fashion, horne down
underithe weight of its cross:
this,” he murmured to himself] inter-
ting the symbolism, “and this means life,
i e enter in pain, and which eyer héars

the crdss; that heavy cross which

n Christ un: under, '1‘.111: mi:.l,li:idand its

the passion-flower, purple- cross-

len ; and the voign mﬁ::{? 05 the yeanrli:lhg,

longing, the fainting, the despair of the
igored soul”

'Then the giaring ligh, assumaid 5 soffer, mel-
lower tone, and the wailing voice merged its
maserere in the exultation of a happy song,
while it seemed as if a cortain had been drawn
revealing to the gaze, flooded in pleasant
il, the mnm mﬂuumt mede ever seen,
ere the daisy, and the primrose, and the violel,
0 beautifully, sprinkling the grassy
syard with chﬁw:;g sud delightful
those that are ¥ rom the sun-
of a 1um:]::, f:mkl:; ; there was t;
fduntain near by, whoze mossy mou
a/stream ran gl{rglinfg d laughing, mocked in
its melodious murmur by the J voice,
and the prond exhilarant chorus, ¢ sombre
Cathedral hangings melted away before the ge-
nial sunshipe; snd {ha yack-hewn aliar was con-
verted into a pleasant grotto, where Pan Bsaﬁ
tn a dancing kid, and a Satyr stretch i
lazy limbs, and a Dryad bent down from her
tree to drop (owery coronals upon their brows.
Fram the forest walks, so green and dappled

%

G. WHITTIER, CORRESPONDING.

children, laughing at their merry s , and
overhead the spring-time ' birds, mjnmnod,
poured forth their newest, most joyous uotes,
while above all, predominant, inspiring, uprose
the camlhaghvowe, soaring up, up, ever aloft
ernlgngm the lark, with wings quivering,
xnmlg ! his matins to the morning’s pur-

* And this,” said Jusper, in his dream, s
childbood, playing on the medes and b;r the
fountain, or soaring ufwsmls for & wider “field
in which to give its glad song utterance, like
ll;a_hrzlmh nei n:“before nor after, nor
pining for what 18 not, but sipping contented]
of the present’s honeyed cup.EPl : s

Bat soan the clear soprano voice changes, takes
on a richer, fuller, more matured tone, glows
with a freer fire, tenderer, perbaps saddened a
littig, with now and then an undertone in minor,
a faint gentle note of plaint, but oh so hopeful,
oh o rich, oh so glowing, oh so luxuriant ! Like
the Dolphin radiance of a Falernian beaker, in
which the purple and ruby glow of sunset is
imprisoned ; and, changing with the changing
voice, the scene of the grassy mede grows riper
also, and richer, and more dewy ; betokening
a fuller and perfecter developmeat ; the buds
opening into leaves, and shooting forward into
branches, and the tender vines creeping on-
ward to encircle in tight-clasping tendrils the
stalks that cherished their inl{]nqy; the golden
and purple adder gliding forth into the sun-
shine, or stretchinggh' at length upon the
branches in the thicket ; the gay sunfish leap-
ing upward, and flashing his seales from the
braok, while the woodpecker taps busily away
at the dead limb, and the plantive coo of the
dove comes from the further forest, and the
squirrel leaps gaily from limb to limb, and tree
10 tree, in search of the butter-like poplar blos-
som. Then, in the foreground of the picture,
88 it were, a flower begins to its tender life,
breaks tremblingly through the soil, peers above
the grass, leaps upward in joyous haste, as if
the glowing nature around did lend it of its
life, sprang :I higher, put forth lenf and bud,
sndvexpanded its bud into & fair and comely
flower, & rose rich and rare, whose name and
office the glorious swell of the voice amply in-
dicated. The flower, consecrate to Dione, was
it, to Dione, goddess, queen, woman, for, when
ber dear Adonis shed his crimson blood,

* ple Hower d with whi e,

OIS ot s Boa g e e bieed
She bows her hend |hr m?-:ml:;:n::?']:am‘

Comparing it 1o her Adonis' breatp ;
And suys, within her bosom it sh ldwell,

prung up, cheeq
Lis pule ;sherh undd

Since he himselfis reft feom her by death.”
— a dewy, lovely flower, blushing in its
own self-consciousnesss; in whose t is

that
“8weel place of sweet repose,”
for which Hafiz longed ; the rose of Anacreon ;
e crimson-brimmed honey-fount; that cares
not for the morrow, but
“Lives on in the sun and the dew 3

that is more lush in itsripeness than the pome-

ranate ; richer in its fragrance than musk or
Jasmin § softer to the touch than thy mistress's
velvety cheek; God's gift to man, last planted
of flowers in Paradise, (ha it freshest, dewy,
4pving bicois might hang over Eve's nuptial
bower, and her panting breath drink in some
of its fragrant essence; from whose cup the
loving nightingale sips the nectar that inspires
her plaintive “ lai de douleur et d’amour ; ' that
fills the garden with lament when itg daning i
dead, impglzd cn its thorns ;¥ the Hose, the
tovely rowe of the garland! And the voice
melted yet more and more, and soft murmurs
came from the fure::i wafted on a languid
breeze, and the Dryad kissed her Satvr, and
Pan chanted the praises of }is syrink to a
chorus of nymula, that encircled him in mazy
danee ; and the ﬁose, the dewy Rose, bowed
gently &Jlrwa;-!i, quiv;ring'in t:ém air, and blysh-
ing, yet lovelier as she saluted the rgaiaer.

a“ g ” X F: .t
o s Wi b
gentle song-syllables in his ewrs, and fills his
nostrils. with its feagrant breath, setting his
brain on fire with its intoxieating glow, dancing
around him in choral mazes, flushing his cheek
with eloquent suggestions, beading his cup,
springing in his gait, pulsing with his heast |
Oh, 1 know, I know that this iy loge, on, | know,
I know, fir I La.e piwckod the Kose!”

' w'Rosy is the West,
Rosy is the South,
Rosy nre her cheeks,
4 And : rose h:t I.ﬂ(lll.‘ll )
“f sai © rose, ¢ ief nighy goegy,
'Irunh‘:l‘uzllﬁl;al'_d Tev ‘ih:u':i"ﬁ 5.{"" tgoes
On, yeung icx ;J'_l.-  Wehat Gigns are thosg
Par o lh“'.f*-_uﬁ neyer be thine |
But ming, but mine;* 50 | gwent o thg rose,
"Rorever and gver e,
And the soul of 1he rose went Inie my blood,
A 1le Wesie eloshea in the hall
‘“oh, a murmured mellow song it was, and a
beauteous perfumed rose! There, amid the
scene that glows so with love, that auew and
palpitates with the breath, of iove floating over
1t; dancing ¢ the wmerry, mellow music, whirl-
iws drunken with the merry, mellow chorus,
and the gushing tender song, and the breathed
essence of love, that hangs thege like meense
around an al SR iovely perjumed rose, bend-
ing ever fondly towards huz. ever bending qver
its' dewy hips tawards biga, its lips, that glow
with lit{--}m‘ug kisges, towards him; glowing
wore and wore, and growing ever brighter,
lovelier, lovinger, in its atmosphere of love !

“Oh charm of youth and love!™ he whis-

rs in his dream, “oh grace of youth and
ove, oh life of youth and love, oh ¢hgrm,
grace, beauty, life, youth, loye, in the tose, vhe
dewy, blushing, ¢riygson, pesfumed ruse, do ve
haie your ifpe wud strongth, your gift and glo-
mous crown! Oh, Rose!’

“The sun's rim dips; the stars are viul'd
Atone siride com-s Lhe dark.’

Is it life, or ¢ i} deaibs Qlose pucked,
presced down, ‘ertshed under the weight of
worlds, as if he had siolen into the cerltw'c?pt.
and the mass bad closed 1n wpan hiw, and all
the Titans, giangs, gnomes, Heracles, Cyclopes,
Anakim, Gog and agog, Og, Rustam, Autar,
the whole migh? race gotten of the sons of
God upon the daughters of men, had been
draughted into one building band, to heap the
mountains on him in “ millions of s_'il‘;as.";till the
iile, “singeing its pgte against the burning
'lmn::. mml_g Qafn iikeP:“wa:E" More air! More
air | Bullt up within a hopeless dungeon, like the
toad, about whose sleeping form the living
rock has wn, till twice three 'hquiau_[i_ years
have eat down to hiz judson, where, squatted,
he site Tike placid Gu%m "neath his ‘goldey
pagoda; or, like Ariel, by Sycoran's “ jmmisi
gable rage’ confineql wil_.gin “& cloven pine,”
and lef} jo fret away his dainty spirit !

Is it life, or is ® denth, this smothering prison-
vault, whose heavy, murky vapors come down
upon him, like the fell miasma that the evening
breeze bringsl aboard hapless slaipe; becalme-i}
on Africa’s glassy seas; vapora whick wej
upon the spirit like the hegvy hand of &e night-
heg, apd gaench ont the joy of life, as we quench
a ll:ckering taper in its own crass oil! Isit
life, or is it death? This darkness “heavy as
a pall” that hangs about him, this black, silent
darkuess, that he can feel, that makes him
shrick out with curdling blood, so qvgfu“q il
Where “the icy earth swings bilagl and black-
ening in tha mpaiiess mip;" a silent, stirless

ckness, not for an hour nor a day, but for
months and years ; dark, silent, black, and hor-
rible. Where thought lives rushingly, aud,
lacking other food, feeds cannibally on itself—
aeous of moody thought, ranging from the iy
finity of worlds to t miqguv%@“ of the tiny
sand-sper, and i fogn ot of bis own bosom,

ks, o' o' tatilcs progen, 3
murdering parvicidal brood, i

Is it or is it death? Better to swim
amid the lakes of hell, whose waters are hot

lavas, eating'to the bone, and not consuming ;
be:.::l"to h;'esdch on the cliff, fettered in ada-

mantine, spiked through the vitals, ever fegd.

ing jnsatiate valtures on an iahye giff of
iver; hetter aid T8t for the fair thin
ot you, "ﬁ& # Tantalus-sensc and longin‘;,

than thus to be devoured by yourself, locked in
your hockhed selt;and bot fonmelf[o; yourself’s
company, hateful consort! Better to wander,
demon-lashed through space, than thus 15 L

* Persian poetry is full of the toves of the Bightnigale
the oeh | of thelovgs

with the sunshine, came the tinkling sound of ' aud
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all doubled on yourself, your mind feeding upon
the foalness that your n{ind bas yoided. g

Thus Jasper dreamed, be thought,

And his dream began to take form and
coIor.’a?nm after this fashion:| There was a
sense of Tartarean darkness, a;d a vast jm-
mensity of “aboriginal silence,? such as one
might faney to have prevailed when Chaos
brooded over the motionless, formless waste of
primeval matter, \

N:-r_— ’rudn lflg‘gzr'ﬂ.%nn ::::l.: i

) S n que eodem
Non pewe jug um d rerum.”

There was around him a murky something,

whether an idea or a substance, & fluid or |

vapor, he could not resolve; but his thoughts
hinted of it as a thick deliquegcent mass of
lava-consistency ; and he dreamed that it typifi-
ed the element of despair. It gppressed ‘him,
drowned his faculties, so to speuf: until all was
lost save thought, and thought wes horrible, for
it had uuurpe(f his whole being, had become
consciousness, sensation, all—it nched like his
brain; it ebbed and flowed like his blood ; it |
saw, it smelt, it heard, it touched, it tasted; it
quivered in his nerves: it went through diges-
tive and renal B:;-essns; it swelled in ‘the
lungs, inflating 1 3 it réceivatl impressions
like the epitermis, and; all the time, 1 rushed
on, aching and toiling, like independent
power of itself, and compressing into each mo-
ment the hopes, fears, bliss, remorse, and
agonies of life of ages and multitudes.
[To vE coxTIRUED. |
From the New York Evening Post.

A VISIT TO THE ALLEGHANIES OF
MARYLAND. |

The Alpine Plateau— Desorviption of Scenery—
Bear Hunting in the Mowntains— Theiy Es.
cape in the Laurel Thickets — Meshack
Browning, the Chief of Bear Hunters— May.
navd's Gun—=Sharp Shooting. >

Wasmixcron, Novamber, 1558,
To the Editor of the Evening Post :

Your paper oceasionally relieves its readers
of the monotony of politics and news, by in-
troducing pictures of nature, of ¢ountries and
their products, of pe?le and their employments
and manners. Mr. Bryants lotter from nbroad
presents the features of foreign lands of which
we hiive read and heard mueh, but which were
never made visible before to the gntravelled of
our countrymen. I would be glad ta do some-
thing like this fora msﬁuiﬁcem region at home,
thmuﬂh which, for the last five years loang traing
of railvoad cars have swept in  thunder and
smoke, passing it with such rapid movement
that it remains in almost the same obscurity as
existed before the vast wall of mountains that
surround it had been scaled, and its green sum-
mer glades, and island bays, shalowy valleys,
and Yreezy promontories, were rendered ncces-
sible to the traveller. 1 allude to the Alleghsany
portion of Maryland. |

Dyring the rage of the dog star along our
Atlaugic horder, inst summer, [ fled to the
woultain tops for cool air, unladan with vapors
of ofir rivers and coasts, and rendered thin,
transparent, and buoyant, in having nearly
3,000 feet less of superincumbent gtmasphers
than the murky, stagnant togion Trom which I
sought eseanc,

This I accomplished in a teh hours’ ride
from Washington. The railroad ascends the
Potomac to Piedmont, the foot of the Alleghnny.
Thence ascending in a slope of seyenteen miles,
it reaches Altamous, the enstern summit. From
thig puins the traveller, who will take leave of
the ¢ars, may look abroad upon as fing o pros-
pect “ of hill and dale and vgis “——and another
generation will add ttas goodly towers "—us
ever wel the poet's eye,

But looking from the ear win
Backhone Mowntaln on one hand
basif into which the railroad descends, By o |
gradual inclination of some hundred feet {ram
its tigest elevation of three thohsand feet, to
the Youghiogeny, whenco it again ascends
nearly to the lgwl of Altamont, at Cranbury
SUL sk, swenty miles west.  Meadow Mountain,
eonaected with the chain that rgns along the
Pennsylvania line, and the range that marks
the boundary between Virginia sl Maryland,
to the west and southwes: tolning, like a great
rib, the Big Rack-Boye Mouatain) make a cir-
eAe of mowninins, the ragged rind of an oblong
valley of between thirty and ﬁlriy miles in
leugth, and twenty in width. It seems o val-
oy made on the tops of mountains, their regu- |
lar cones being broken down and thrown yowsd
the circumference to form a frontjor, undulating

fows, the Big
and the Sav-

| give birth, including the river—ihy

fatigued busybodies of cities. It has innnmer-
able gushing fountaing beveath towering trees,
some rising amidst recesses courting conten
Elali\'t‘, hermitage-loving minds;: olthers
reezy elevations, opening up the bright land
scape to the view of the more cheerful and
light-hearted ; and for the most socinl there is
a little village, communicating alwost hourls
with the cilies, in which to assembl 10r min -
| ments. Along the streams to which the springs

smnllest
rivulet as well as the larger tributaries whick
have their origin in the horizon of mountains
around—the angler may ply his skill, and got
health and appetite for both the sport and its
results,

The railrond which bas recently opened up
the Valley, once almost inaceessible to travel,
and to the burden trains that trankport the
wealth of the East and West to each other, with
its steam whistle has driven the deer and benr
to the fastnesses of the mouuntaing ; bhut the bird
shaoter may indulge his

) vein in every copse
with l-]ll'

y mnts, and iu some loealities in shoot-
ing ducks, More an
the mountain soli

ous hunters eneawp in

leg, and try conclusior
with the bear and decr. Havine during the
heats of July and Angust trolled for trout and
recreation among the shades, refreshed wick
the cool exhalations from brooks fid from the
deep reservoirs of the winter’s snow, 1 gained
such vigor that 1T was in-[-in-dh-a'.tum]:l great
er exploits among greater pame. Arrange-
ments were made with the most celebeated bear
hunters of the Alleghanies to meet at Oakland.
t\hn central village between the summits, on the
first of this month, prepared for o bear cam
paign.  The enmy had made frequent descents
upon the flocks of sheep of those neighboring
the mountains, and had spread havoe among
the hogs that ventured for mast into the wildes
Hess,

To the scene of these forays we repaired, with
fierce dogs and bold men, but the culuing sav
ages got wind of us, nnd fled to the vast laurel
:m_n.l rhiododendra thickets, which extend many
miles along the great chasms hetween the moun-
tain ranges, filling them up with an impenetra
ble mass of evergreen brushwood, woven to-
getner more intricately than fallen erops warp-
ed together by u huyric The laurel beds
are many feet deep, strong, and unvieldine to s
forward pressure, and and so entangled that o
hunter must make Lis way over and not througzh
them. The bear pioughs ¥
invisibly beneath, the by, being ensily lifted
with his bady as he moles along his pathway
Here the dogs are no match for s fallerown
bear, unless the hunter is ut hand 1o }..-1;1‘; and
30 these luurel thickets, which make up into
the mountain recesses like grent bays and in-
lets of the ocean hetween promontories, become
A8 secure retreats fur the brute lords of the wild
domain, as weve the mountain keeps of the war-
like harous of the dark ages hemued aroand by
"t:b*l rvines, precipitous crags, and the abaitis
of sharp-puinted, impenetrable Leushwood. In
their early attempts at fortificntion, the lat
ter seem to have luoked o the instinets of the
:llrs:ri;_fin:d madiers of the forests for nstruction.

The labyrinths of winding ways which per
vaded ancient fortresses, in which assailanta
ignorant of the clue lost themselves, and be
camg imprisoned, while the retreating garrison,
familiar with the muze, escaped, is found in the
laurel coverts to which the bear vetires to main-
tuin possession of his mountain home. [ fol-
lowed one of these seeret passages for more
than o mile, getting down on my hands and

v with his snout

kuees in sonme places, climbing over it in othoers,
and everywhere squeezing my hody through
the dense and stubborn limbs by the hLelp
my arms and legs. It was stiffer swimmi
thau up a swilt and rolling eurrent. The be
slip under this obstruciion, slong paths wo
in many spots a foot de P by the tread of e
turies. Here the inexpert woodsman soon los
: : :

From these secure haunts, the beng s, apprized
of danger Ly the scent or woite of intruders,
only emerge at night to feed upon the chestnuts
and acorns, blacklevrwes and other fruits, in the
open wourds, Weo fouud their signs in theses
feeding plsces—lenves piled in bunches where
they ll;urn‘mtrhl-ll for nuts—itreesd seratehed,
and tender bushes broken by the cubs at play,
and the print of the great cushioned club-foot
in the wud, and in the soit soil from which
they had removed the leaves.  But they denied
nint-

us and our dogs the kunor of further weqg

anoce.

'l"m_"'u' 'mt them

ves upon their
and we did not get o g :

dmpse ol 20 mach
stout gentleman ns Waishington deving's ne
vous man bad of the “ Great Unknown.”

We were ohliged, the

re, to conclude our

ridges extending from it, like vadii, 10 the een-
tre of the valley, aud forwing lovely glades be-
tween, Jike prairies, the gently winding Yough
wogeny formed by multitudes of Tueid tributarios |
which burst from the sides of evgry upur.  The |
glades are rich with high waviug grasses, to |
which the Vijgints and Maryland stock-graziors
k;—.}m_\;‘ the mountains send their stock 1o get fat
wring the summer, and (o whit'_h the sparse
esident population obtain celebrity for their
gu‘hoi&ua staple for the city markets—the glade
butter.

Tt is remarkable that this sich, heautiful,
healthy region, should be so thinly settled, and
so little known. It ia susceptibe of the most
lucrative eultivation. ‘The ridges which run
fraw the circle of mountains, and separate the
gxtensive prairie glades from ench other, are
vich, and crowned with the noblest forests,
Some give birth to Titanie white oaks, with
limbs of diameters equal to ordinary trees, con-
torted into elbows, and knees, snd wooks, of
every shape, whick, when the fops are put in
mokva by hizh winds, give thém' the appear
gnee of an army of giants, contending like ath-
letes. Some of the high grounds near the river
and largey croeks are exalted with white pines
of onormous trunks, ascending more than 200
feet in the air. Others, again, are covered
with sugar trees, probably the largest anv-
where to be found—some I saw woukl wmeasure
between four and fivp ket in giameter. The
boundary ouniaina, which fance in this re-
giun, abound with lofiy chestnat and the great
red oak.

The valley in its river and Iarge gonbuents
has water power to turn all the forest wealth
into ship timher, iymber for houses, railroads,
and bydges. The Youghiogeny leaps fromn

e level plain aty the Swallow Falls in a per

ndicular column, of & height sufficient, with-
out & dam, o move any amoumt of machinery.
Another fine stream which wegts it here has a
serpendicular fall of forty-five feet, and this is
lml one of a succession. Deep Creek wmakes
ita way from the mountain valley to that of the
great west in headlong steps, ibat in the course
of a few milea make the whale stream descend
morg fhan 300 fees, and it is in the neighbor-
;‘OJ of ihis vast water power that the grand
ping forests have arisen, s if ta tempt Northern
enterprise to use it for their destruction.

In nddition to this tempation, the hili-sides
crop out with coal-beds and gyes, Tn natural
meadows, a8 well 05g whkeve the land is tilled,

eithey in the plaims or on the fdges, it is prodi-
gai in prodwction. The ta rasses, oats,
rve, huckwheat, and potatoes, hnd, in some ex-
posures, Indian corn and wheat, do well ; and
throngh the midst runs one jof the best and
best-managed railroads in our countyy, sermi-
nating at tide-water, at Balm‘ogx.‘nnd meetin,
the steam pavigailon on the Ohio, at Wheel-
ing and Parkerspurg. '

a region 80 heautiland healthy and
fer‘giviﬁ.,g mg‘l:n, taken as a nt, capable
of making a more im t State than either
Delaware or Rhode Island—should have re-
mained comparatively a wilderness so |
will take some future occasion o ex Hat
this involves the discussion isolwy

considerate

'hichn L ,.“w"‘n X r
mq:?:lnd the more y as it affects
deeply the welfhre of other Sibtes, and the great

rinefple that underlies all gur Governments.

t is & subject which awaits anh important h
that a hes, and will then commmand the
attention of the. of land. Let me
refer nGs ta matiers of less fnterest,

g Alpine plateau which I have described

has many attractions in the season for the

people of the lowlands, particularly the

hunt, and disguise our defeat and chasrin by a

| earousal st camp over a fat buck, whose ribs

awd tender loin on spits made o camp fire
delicious 1o all oar senses: in its warmth to
our cold and tired limbs : in its  foretasto
savory viands to our famished appetites ; in
the rich smoking venison itself, o tull erntifica-
tion to our eraving busoms, we hiad nothine to
wish but the repuse we found in the new fallen

nt

| leaves tassed up knee deep, and dried before

the Bre and turned to lltl\'\'ll’ with n comfort
spread to hold them together, and a Mackinaw
blanket and o star-it sky aver all.

I cannot close without telling you that my
mountain companions were as noble and sens
hle fellows as it has ever been my furtane to
meet, They were all Roman centurions in
their forms nud prezence, and an army of such,
with a Washington or k=on to lead, conld
hold the despotisios of the worlid in awe, and ar
oligarchy at Lhowe that would sever the Union
and overthrow the liberties of 1he people, Ther
were, for the most part, descendents of Meshack
Browning, now the octogenarizn chief of the
bear hunters of the moastsins, where his in
faney, manhood, and ol age, have been spant.
He has the ok of one bori to commaad in
the wmidst of the Alleghanics. No man ever
had a head so much like General Jackson's,
The same prowminent, tirm-s-i chin, resolved
lips, Roman nose, with someahing of the refine-
ment of the Greek, beaming eves—sometimes
expressing themselves in lightuing, sometimes
in the sots radiance of the rainbow made of
tenrs, Lle has the same thin, clevated, furrow-
od furehead, erowned with a erest of thick, gy
hair, tifted like the roused cagle's,

Thia wenerable nman, who h:iu heen a hanter
all his life, and mude his liviae and portioned
off his offspring, now amoanting to 122, with
monntain frechollds acquired by his gun, may
well Le considered the patriarch of this regian
He has always been looked upon, although an
itliterate man, as the foremost among the peo
ple fur sound sense, integrity, heroie cournge,
kindness, generosity, and courteav, Althongh
he never had more than six wonths’ sehooling,
he writes a strong lesilie hand, and has a na-
tive eloquence sl inlent fir conversation
which makesall willing listoners, no matter who
compose the company. His friends have per-
sunded him to write the incidents and adven-
tores of his life. It may well be entithed “ The
Life of a Hunter.” Vor the greater part of
a century, and amidst the wikdest and grandest
scenes of our couniry, he bas been one of the
highest and most romantic caste,

1 read as much of his story in mannscript as
my active pursuit of the same enjoyments in
the same region wonld permil, and was charmed
to perceive that enough remained of the orig-
inal grandenr of the wilderness, and of the lux-
uriance and beauty of the ¢reation, animate and
inanimate, that belangs to it, to verify the
graphic descriptions of his pages, and justify
the enthusinsm that impelled 80 much genina
in the carcer of a hunter. His narration is
given with all the simplicity of Robinson Cru-
soe, but it has the advantage of & vividness and
strength of expression and of epirit, sup
by the attendant circumstances recounted, that
distihguishes reality from fiction. The story of
the explnil.a of the hunter, Cummings, among
the unwieldy game of Africs, alihough it attains
verigimilitude in the same way, has not equal
interest for me. Cummings is a military tac-
tician and scholar, and does his work like a
disciplinarian turned hunter.  Cur Sachem of
thé ‘monntains is a naturalbora huanter, edu-
cated solely in nature’s own school, and gifted

by nature to tell ber story eloquently and truly,
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